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LITERARY DEPARTMENT
H. C. N I X , E D I T O R

The House of Refuge.
(An Incident in Jacksonville's Early History.)

It is difficult to realize the life and environments of the
pioneer. The man who blazons a trail, be it through forest
depths, across mountain gorges and wind swept prairies, or
mid dismal swamps, faces hardships and difficulties that no
pen has ever fully described, no brush adequately outlined.
Each foot of ground where civilization has replaced savage
haunts has its story, thrilling and full of that vital element
which makes life worth while and history a romance.
The country in and around Jacksonville has been the
scene of much that now seems almost legendary but that, at
the time when it occurred, now the dim and mysterious past,
thrilled men’s souls and made them strong to endure, brave
to suffer.
To the writer, one of the most interesting periods in the
history of the little village which today nestles so securely
and peacefully amid the purple lighted hills, is the days when
the redskins still lurked in the forest, held pow-wows in the
valleys, fished in the rivers and were a continual menace and
terror to the settlers. Every effort was made to be prepared
for their treacherous and stealthy raids and as was usually
the plan, houses of refuge were set aside where upon the first
intimation o f danger the little hand full of whites could
gather and use their combined strength and ingenuity in re
pulsing the advance.
One such house stood in the middleof the present square,
a typical habitation built of rough hewn logs with a broad
passage through the centre and commodious rooms on either
side. Great fire places spoke of long winter evenings when,
while the spinning wheel hummed, apples and chestnuts
roasted, and tales were told of the prowess which had resulted
in the juicy venison hanging on the crane.
It takes but little imagination to picture the close of a
gray winter day— a day when an unusual sense of security
rested upon all. The leaden sky threatened snow. The
nightly chores were being hastened in consequence. The
savory odor of coffee, bacon and flap-jack permeated the air.
Lights began to twinkle here and there. A little knot o f men
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who had been discussing the early spring planting were just
starting for their respective abodes when the ring of horses’
hoofs smote upon the frosty air.
"John is early tonight. I hope he forgot none of the sup
plies. W e are getting short of ammunition.”
All waited until out of the gathering gloom appeared the
wagon when the driver was warmly greeted but the counten
ance of each fell at his words.
"H ist! men, don’t alarm the women and children, but
the red devils are not far away. Jonathan Scott will be here
in a few moments with his family. Ring the bell. Take the
new carbines and ammunition to the stockade and bring your
folks quickly. You know Ohatchie and Choccolocco will
avenge the Hillabee slaughter as speedily as they can.”
A ll dispersed with that calmness born of despair. Too
well they knew what they had to fear. As calm as they were
the strong heroic women who shared their lots. Silently,
swiftly they made ready and through the rapidly waning tw i
light, with babes huddled to their breasts and children cling
ing to their hands, hurried to the one place which offered
some protection.
The men, assisted by Jack Fish and Ladiga, two friendly
Indians, had not been idle. Through chinks between the logs
gleamed the points o f weapons. Heavy iron bars had been
placed across doors and closed shutters. As fast as they ar
rived, women and children were placed in one room— the one
most sheltered and protected. Grim resolution marked every
face, a determination to sell life dearly in defense of self and
loved ones.
Preparations were scarcely completed when that inde
scribable warwhoop, which freezes the blood in the veins of the
bravest, sounded shrill and near. On came the lithe forms,
swinging tomahawk or speeding poison tipped arrows—one,
two, three— until a round dozen were in sight. There was a
grunt of dissatisfaction when they saw that they were ex 
pected.
Who could described the scene which followed? When
two dark forms lay stretched where the pale moonlight shone
upon the hideous paint bedaubed faces, one of the savages
was seen to glide away from the rest while they renewed the
attack upon the building.
"God— man,” said a settler pointing to the solitary figure
sneaking now on hands and knees toward the rear, "he
means to fire the place. Cut him off,”
It meant almost sure death. He must cross the hall way
and traverse its length. Ladiga hesitated not one moment. A
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grasp of the hand to him who unbarred the door— then to
press as closely as possible against the wall and swiftly, noise
lessly make his way, dart suddenly across and reach the other
end just in time. With an aim unerring as only an Indian’s
can be he threw the tomahawk and the danger was over.
Another savage was in the happy hunting ground. In the
meantime two others had fallen and after a short parley the
rest withdrew.
The night wore on. An occasional howl of the wolves
was heard. None dared sleep. A t any moment the attack
might be renewed. Strong coffee was made and drank, a
prayer offered for deliverance and protection, and the dawn
watched for eagerly.
The next day none dared stir without. When darkness
settled and heavy clouds obscured the moon, the dead bodies
disappeared whether carried off by their comrades or by the
wolves none could say. For three days and nights all re
maine
d within the house of refuge. Then warily, fearfully
resumed their occupations.
Just such a raid, I am told, was the last ever perpetrated
by the Indians upon Jacksonville.
“ Ria d

a

.”

On the Centenary of the World’s Greatest Humorist.
It is most fitting as the dictate of gratitude that, upon
this centenary of England’s greatest humorist (Feb. 7, 1912),
America should testify her love, admiration, and appreciation
of this great man’s work for her, as for the rest of thecivilized
world. What has he done for England, for America, for the
world? Who can estimate? I f I were called upon to mem
orialize the most underrated set of men on earth I should build
a monument as high as the Pyramids of Egypt and of the
most durable granite to the humorists of the world; and esti
mating the rank of the humorist by the numerical order of
their names, I should have to study long to determine whether
or not any other name in the whole catalogue of the world' s
humorists should precede the name of Charles Dickens. But,
what has Dickens done for us? In the first place, he has
cheered us and heartened as under the burden of life along
its rocky highway. Another has well said, “ Such work in
the world is sorely needed, and is in truth of enormous impor
tance. When it is successfully accomplished, its reward
should be correspondingly great: and when a supreme genius
devotes all his powers throughout his entire career to this sin
gle aim, the result is of incalculable value to humanity. The
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birth of Charles Dickens in 1812 was one of the best things
that happened in the nineteenth century, and if the death of
a comedian can eclipse the gaiety o f nations, the death of
Dickens in 1870 took away the world’ s chief benefactor.
Fortunately when a great man dies, he does not cease to live,
and the sum of happiness that he bequeaths accumulates at
compound interest through all time to come.”
Perhaps the first great characteristic of Dickens was his
universal love for mankind. I f ever a man realized the uni
versal Brotherhood of man, it was true of Dickens. This
made him a world wide character. He rose above the petty
boundaries of nations, the castesof society, the strife of coun
tries, the grasp and cruelty of ambition and greed, the lure of
gold or the sordid baseness of self-laudation. He went out of
himself to others. This made him, not the property of Eng
land or any other country, cult or caste, but he belongs to
the world. I use the present tense, for he still lives—lives in
the hearts of the people everywhere.
America owes him a debt of gratitude not only for her
national interests which he has advanced, but for her enlarged
ideals. Take for instance the words of praise and censure,
so well measured, which have become world wide, concerning
our institutions. Speaking of Boston, (in his American notes)
he says: “ There is no doubt that much of the intellectual
refinement and superiority of Boston is referable to the quiet
influence of the University of Cambridge. The resident pro
fessors at that university are gentlemen of learning and varied
attainments, men who would shed a grace upon, and do
honor to any society in the civilized world. Whatever the
defects of American universities may be, they disseminate no
prejudices; rear no bigots; dig up the buried ashes of no old
superstitions; never interpose between the people and their
improvements; exclude no man because of his religious opin
ions; above all, in the whole course of study and instruction,
recognize a world, and a broad one too, lying beyond the col
lege walls. Above all, I sincerely believe that the public in
stitutions and charities of the capital of Massachusetts are as
nearly perfect as the most considerate wisdom, benevolence,
and humanity can make them. I never in my life was more
affected by the contemplation of happiness, under circum
stances of privation and bereavement than in my visits to
these establishments. It is a great and pleasant feature of all
such institutions in America, that they are either supported
by the state; or (in the event of their not needing its helping
hand) that they are in concert with it, and are emphatically
the peoples. I cannot but think with a view to the principle
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and its tendency to elevate or depress the character of the in
dustrial classes, that the public charity is immeasurably bet
ter than a private foundation, no matter how munificently
the latter may be endowed.”
In this connection, his words upon the blind, deaf and
dumb Laura Bridgman are well worth pondering. They can
not but stimulate the sympathies and benevolence of the
reader. They will also awaken in the thoughtful, deep grati
tude to God that He has exempted him from such ills. Note
also, his account of Oliver Cromwell. His observations upon
the Transcendentalists, as followers of Carlyle and Emerson,
seem to be conservative. His strictures upon the want of
form and ceremony and dignity in our civil courts are worthy
of serious consideration. His praise and commendation of
our railroads show how much we have improved in that line.
He says in substance that our trains stop when they ought
not and rush head long when they ought not, without guards
or other protection for the public, a just criticism of America’s
carelessness of human life.
He praises the cleanliness and other good conditions un
der which our factory people work and states three of what
he calls “ startling facts:” first, there is a joint-stock piano in
many of the boarding houses of the employees; second, a
joint circulating library: third, their publication of a periodi
cal known as the “ The Lowell Offering.” He draws from it
the moral of the dignity of labor, and contrasts this condition
with that of laborers in factories in other countries. He gives
many just observations upon the condition of our pension
system and the poverty-stricken crime-breeding, debasing con
ditions existing in New York and some of our cities. He says
that Philadelphia is “ disgustingly regular” and speaks of
Washington as “ The Headquarters o f Tobacco-tinctured
saliva,” and condemns in unmeasured terms the excessive
chewing and smoking and expectorating in public places as
offensive and sickening. His description of Washington city
will well repay reading. His criticism of western manners or
want o f manners should make the West think. His condem
nation of the forwardness and pertness,disrespect and want of
reverence in our children is something terrible, but well de
served. Verily we have progressed, but how? It has been a
steady “ rear march” in “ double quick time.”
We owe him a debt of gratitude for the censorship he put
upon slavery. Though we of the South lost financially and
indirectly through it, had our lands devastated, our cities
plundered and burned, our houses invaded, our loved ones
killed, and though on this account, we cannot even yet see
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clearly and without prejudice the enormity of slavery, yet
there can be no doubt that Dickens rendered this country an
invaluable service in what he said of slavery. While in
St. Louis he was artfully approached by a gentleman who at
tempted to draw him out upon the subject of slavery. He
asked Dickens how he liked our “ domestic institution, slav
ery” — asked it in such an insinuating way as to draw out a
favorable answer. Dickens’ eyes blazed in an instant. He
took in the situation at once. “ Not at all, sir: I don’t like
it at all!” “ A h ,” replied his visitor, “ you probably have
not seen it in its true character, and are prejudiced against
it.” “ Yes, I have seen it, sir!” said Dickens. “ All I ever
wish to see of it, and I detest it, sir!”
“ T o tell me a man is better off as a slave than as a free
man is an insult, and I will not endure it from any one! I
will not bear it! ” After this encounter, and several others
like it, Dickens, although he had no former intention of re
ferring to slavery, changed his purpose and we find an inter
esting chapter on it in “ American Notes ”
Let us conclude with a brief glance of some of his char
acters who have meant so much to the world. In little Nell,
in “ Old Curiosity Shop,” and in David Copperfield we have
portraits of child-life that enlist all our sympathies and fears
and anxieties for that formative, dependent period of life.
They “ give us pause” and make us reflect, if we are of a re
flective calibre. In Mr. Pickwick, we have an epitome of
the humorous, kind, big hearted, chivalrous gentleman. In
Sam Weller we have the crude philoso
pher, “ Oliver Twist”
sets forth the evil of work houses when improperly conducted.
Mr. Micamber exemplifies the well meaning, hopeful,
improvident, impractical, visionary gentleman, who is always
looking for “ something to turn up” instead of metaphorically
“ rolling up his sleeves” and “ making it turn up.” And so
on through all the immortal beings of Charles Dickens’ imagi
nation we find something to profit by in every day life. So
let us strive to apply it, and express our boundless gratitude
by brightening the life of others by bringing them into con
tact with this the greatest of the world’s humorists.
“ This task of his [Dickens],” says Mr. Frederick Har
rison, “ to cast the sunshine of pathos and of genial mirth
over the humblest, dullest, and most uninviting of our fellow
creatures, was a great social mission to which his whole gen
ius was devoted. Here lies the secret of his power over such
countless millions.”
K . C.
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“ An Unexpected Turn.”
“ Say, fellows, get those feathers out of sight, and hide
that hen quick!” ordered Led Moore as he burst breathlessly
into the room. “ Old Professor Brown is coming down the
hall at the rate of sixty miles an hour.”
Such hurrying and scurrying about! Seemed as if each
boy was doing a particular stunt of the bear dance.
The feathers were stuffed back into the closet, and the
hen pitched hastily into a laundry bag and swung out of the
window.
A few minutes later when Professor Brown knocked, the
boys were so engrossed in their books that they did not hear
him.
“ Just as I expected. Busy and didn’t hear me. I ’ll just
walk in and catch them in their mischief,” he chuckled to
himself, and without further ceremony opened the door.
“ Why, hello, Professor! Come right in,” greeted Billy
Harris as he rose and cordially extended his chair.
Before the old man could reply each boy, desirous of
showing himself properly appreciative of the “ unexpected
honor” of a visit from the Dean and Professor, in a parrot
like manner arose and offered his chair.
In the midst of so much hospitality and with not a
chicken feather or bone in sight the Professor could not find
his tongue. For once in his career as Dean of the University
he found himself baffled.
A fter staring around for several minutes as if looking for
some means of escape, he finally stammered, “ No, thank you,
boys. I-er-really-er I haven’t time to sit down— ” he stopped
with a rather forced laugh, then in an apologetic tone ex
plained. “ I just looked in to see if perchance a stray hen flew
in at your window. Old Uncle Mose came over a few minutes
ago very much riled over the loss of one of his finest black
hens. You understand that naturally I have to inspect all
the rooms alike.”
The boys nodded understandingly and uttered a general
murmur of sympathy and indignation, while their expressions
of innocence would have done credit to a band of cherubim.
“ Beg your pardon for interrupting your studies,” the
Professor said as he turned and left the room. His footsteps
had scarcely died away when the boys burst into uproarious
and uncontrollable laughter.
“ O, Gee! That’s what I call the neatest one ever pulled
off in the reign of “ Old Adamantine,” Led exulted.
“ The old guy was honestly duped for once!” exclaimed
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Jack.
Feeling very much like heroes the “ Independent Order of
Turkey Grabbers” set about to “ celebrate” in a fashion that
only a crowd of college boys can.
“ Jack get out the crackers and pickles, and I ’ll draw up
the hen. I mean we’re going to make this a feast worth re
membering in the history of the Order, and Dick Morris
began to draw up the bag.
“ Holy Smoke! there isn’t a thing here but the bones!”
exclaimed Dick in horror.
The boys turned around with incredulous faces.
“ I, I say, now come off Dick, don’t try to pull one like
that over us. The day of evil spirits and witchcraft is past,”
said Led sarcastically.
“ A ll right, look for your self,” Dick resented hotter.
The boys all crowded around and looked into the bag.
“ By Jingo! The bird has flown,” Jack was the only
one who spoke.
They all stepped back and looked at each other with ex
pressions of mingled anger and chagrin.
Suddenly Billy made a bolt for the bag and turned it in
side out, and a small white paper fluttered to the floor.
Hastily opening it he glanced at the signature.
“ The Girls below!” he exclaimed.
“ Well, read it, and don’t stand there like a fo o l!" Led
commanded. And Billy read the following note:
“ Dear Boys:—
You are a whole yard full of bricks! The hen was dandy.
You will see how much we enjoyed it from the well cleaned
bones.
“ Gratefully,
“ T

hb

G ir l s Be l o w . "

Silence ensued for a few seconds, and then because there
was nothing else to do they all laughed.
Jack, who had rather a decided weakness for one of the
pretty little “ co-eds” below, pulled down a box of cigars from
the mantle and said, “ Come on, fellows, and let’s smoke it
off. ”

And like true sports they did!
A. L. M.

Miss Gaboury in French. I don’t believe I can read that.
Miss Parker. I don’t want you to read it, I want you to
translate it.
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The Educational Value of Music.
That man that hath no music in himself,
Nor is moved not with concord of sweet sounds,
Is fit for treasons, stratagems, and spoils;
Let not such a man be trusted.
—Sh a k e s p e a r e .

There are some forces, the influence of which, from the
very nature of the case cannot be measured. We cannot see
or hear or feel the perfume of the violet or lily; yet its fra
grance makes itself felt none the less distinctly. One cannot
estimate the influence of a great silent awe-inspiring moun
tain, near the place where a boy is brought up; yet all history
attests the fact that there is something in its very presence
that induces high and noble aspirations in the mind of youth.
W e might be able to tell with some exactness the part which
the study of mathematics plays in the development of the
mental faculties; but if we should try to weigh or formulate
exactly the influence of music on character we should find
ourselves confronted with a much harder proposition. Still
that influence is none the less powerful because we cannot es
timate it. I f we cannot tell how sunshine helps to make the
ripe red lucious fruit, we have no trouble in selecting such
fruit from that which has no sunshine.
So in the great world of men and women that we meet
we find that there are two classes; those that are wholly un
musical, that is, who have no music in themselves, and those
whose natures are permeated with its sweet subtile influence.
This latter class may not be able always to make music or
give it expression in any way, but their souls are “ stirred
with concord of sweet sounds,” responding like a tuned vio
lin to the feelings of the performer. Now, of the first class
we are all aware what the great bard of Avon whose brilliant
eye pierced the very heart of human nature, had to say. To
him they were a class “ fit for treasons, stratagems, and
spoils.” And does not our observation largely confirm this
sage remark? The unmusical man is often a recluse; he has
few companions; there is in him little of tenderness and kind
ness for his fellow-man. His talents may scintillate but it is
the cold glitter of the iceberg. There may be a show of the
love of his fellows but underneath it will be found the cold
schemes of the sordid, selfish man. Now the effect of music
is to develop the character in the opposite direction from this.
Some one has said that music is the “ hand-maid of religion.”
Another has said “ music is the shortest connection with our
Saviour.” Its distinctly elevating influence in the hour of
worship is universally recognized. It lifts the soul upward
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toward higher things. If there are difficulties or struggles it
helps the soul to be resigned. It soothes into peace. Rob
bing the soul of the sterner elements of self assertion, it brings
it into harmony and so into sympathy with his fellows and
creatures around him. In the cultivation of music in our
schools we are laying the foundation in the characters of our
pupils for the development of this influence which produces
so much o f gentleness and sympathy in our lives.
Ja s . A . D a v i s .

“ A Summation of Our Obligations”
Since we gave many a supplication,
During our Christmas vacation,
That there should be no dilapidation
O f our minds, but instead a great dilation
Also for a stronger continuation
Of class interest and publications,
Of articles produced by im a gin ation
And knowledge of nature’s creations,
Such as mountains and formations
Situated in localizations,
Surrounding our own habitation,
W e should feel under no obligation
T o have a nervous prostration
When we know our teachers’ consideration
Concerning any one of our examinations
We should have instead a determination
T o make such daily preparations
That, by our different explanations
Concerning similar presentations,
There will be much exultation
On part of some of our teachers, consternation
On part of the others, also a denunciation
O f all our future examinations.
We should strive in the orations
O f our various argumentations,
T o keep away all retrogradations
From each member of our organization
Who believes in predestination
And think their application
Is a predestined degradation.
Also to keep down all violations
Of our rules, and prevent many resignations
Of our students, from our present operation,
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We should so speak in our conversation
O f our school, that by its reputation
It will be known in every town and nation,
And that at the end of our next vacation
The number of registrations
W ill be the greatest since the school’s organization
Then after our graduation
We should desire such a higher education
That we will cause to be made a reformation
That will leave no case of illiteration
In a single home of our grand nation.
Finally we should seek such vocations
That will all over our land cause Christianization
To live through all generations,
And prevent all devastations
Which cause such obliterations
As was caused in the days of confederation.
C. M. N.

T o An Old Sweater.
Companion of my happiest hours,
Care-free hours of joy and fun,
Your days are o ’er, your pockets gone,
Your span o f life is fully run.
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EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT
A . C. J O N E S , E D IT O R -IN -C H IE F

This being the month that gave birth to Charles Dickens,
and also the fact that he twice visited our own fair laud, it is
naught but justice to his memory that mention be made of
him in our daily work. His life is an inspiration to every
sincere student, while his works have the power of becoming
a source of pleasure to the careless reader and a storehouse
of knowledge for the close observer. Not only is he known
in the land of his birth, but he is also known almost uni
versally, thus indicating the vast influence he has had over
the world’s history. His writings deal with the lower and
middle classes of his time. They are characterized by a con
stant flow of spirit, drollery, and pathos. Make yourself ac
quainted with Dickens and feed your mental appetite on such
things as “ The Tale of two Cities,” “ David Copperfield,”
“ Oliver Twist” etc. In this issue of The Purple and White
will be found an article commemorating the birth of Dickens
which we feel well deserves a place in our magazine.

T he Value of School Dramatics,

Old sweater, in your company,
I climbed trees and slid down banks
And every thing a girl could do
Together we did in the first ranks.
You have been with me on the chase
And when I plied the paddle,
With dog and gun we oft had fun,
A nd were friends when in the saddle.
Old sweater, you have stood by me
Thru’ thick and thin, thru’ rain and snow,
And warmed me in the coldest weather.
But now old friend, you have to go.
Must I say it? T ’is sad to part,
And I have learned to love you well,
But best of friends must say good bye
So I must say adieu, farewell.
“ R ia d a .”

Imitation is one of the child’s first instin
cts. Acting is one
of his chief modes of expression. School dramatics offers a
rich field for the cultivation of both.
Among primitive peoples both of the above play a large
part in their daily life, and form one of their chief modes of
expression, as witnessed by their dances, ceremonials,and the
like. In the middle ages, and in early modern times drama
tic art was utilized largely by the church as a means of edu
cation, in the miracle plays for example; and among all races
today we find folk dances, games, and songs.
Dramatization offers to the teacher a rich opportunity for
reinforcing school work. In the study of history and litera
ture, there is a vivid means of presenting the subject matter.
The child sees some of these things for himself, and what is
more important, does them. He may be Robin Hood in the
forest, Robinson Crusoe on a desert island, John Alden court
ing Priscilla, or Mark Antony delivering his oration over the
dead body of Caesar. Then it is that the surroundings, the
fundamental facts and circumstances, stand out before him
and become a vivid reality; and images both visual and mus
cular linger long in his memory.
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Dramatics can be well corelated with other forms of
school work. “ Hiawatha” offers an opportunity for studying
Indian life, and constrasting it with other forms of life; “ The
Courtship of Miles Standish” for studying Colonial life. The
children have to ransack histories, geographies, museums
possibly, for material. Costumes, furniture, and stage settings
should be made in connection with manual training and
drawing.
Then again there is an appeal to the social instincts.
Everybody cannot have a leading part, but everybody must
work together for the good of the whole. Sacrifice of personal
wishes, taking a part that one does not like but because it
suits and has been assigned— all of this develops character.
The success of the final performance, with the object of their
efforts achieved, makes everybody happy, and more than off
sets all the inconveniences endured; all of which is but a fore
taste of coming days, when each must act well his part upon
the real stage of life.

T H E PURPLE A N D W H IT E

15

The Junior class is composed of boys and girls whose
main aim is to become teachers worthy of their high calling,
and with this in view they are working with a zeal and earn
estness that can not fail to produce the desired results.
Institutes are held each month in which questions of in
terest to us as prospective teachers are debated and discussed
by the members of the class. There is no work in the school
that develops and broadens the students’ ideas like the work
of these institutes, and the members of the class are to be sin
cerely commended for coming up with their parts and making
these institutes the best in our school.
The institute held January 20, was devoted to a subject
developed from our study of Mediaeval History of Education,
“ Resolved that superstition has a greater influence on the
ignorant than logic.” After the debate there was a spirited
discussion from other members of the class.
After the program a business meeting was held, and the
following officers were elected for the new term: President,
E. P. Houston; Vice-President, F. L. Self; Secretary, Maud
Harrison; Critic, Sadie Johnson.

CLASS DEPARTMENTS
Junior Fruit Cake.
Senior Class.
C l a r a Jo h n s ,

Editor.

The seniors held their regular weekly institute Wednes
day afternoon, J an. 17th, when a very interesting and instruc
tive program was rendered.
“ Dickens, as an Educator,” is now being studied at the
institute meetings and Mr. Jones gave a very interesting talk
on “ Oliver Twist.” The class discussed its pedagogical
value, and Dickens’ position in the educational world. The
other members of the class will give brief talks on his differ
ent works next Wednesday.

One play from Shakespeare’s Tragedies, five Theorems
of Solid Geometry, one Chapter of Ancient History, one La
boratory experiment, fifteen French sentences, one page of
Latin prose, two hour's work in the Manual Training shop,
forty-five minutes work in Domestic Science room, two scales
of sight music.
Directions— Mix all ingredients together and flavor with
mixed spice of 10 per cent each of faith, honor, loyalty, and
punctuality. When thoroughly mixed, bake six hours in a
modern pedagogical oven, heated by the history of education,
when done cut into twenty-three pieces and serve while fresh.
C. M y r t l e

L

C. H a r r i s o n , Editor.

Through a mistake the Junior editorial last month was
printed with the editorial of the Editor-in-chief. But the edi
tor hopes that this month it will be printed in its proper place.

ix o n

.

Sophomore Class.

Junior Class.
Maud

N

iz z ie

Rumbley ,

Editor.

Quite a number of the Sophomore class have entered the
new class in school management. W e are fortunate in hav
ing President Daugette as teacher. His advice and illustra
tions will be of great value to us when we go out as teachers.
Prof. Saunders accompanied the physics class on a trip to
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the oil mill and cotton factory a few days ago, the object
being to study the various machines. The class returned feel
ing that the time had been well spent.
The Sophomore institute was held on Jan. 23rd. Many
subjects of practical value to prospective teachers were ably
discussed by members of the class. Also talks by Mrs. Adair
and Prof. Howard were greatly enjoyed.
An excellent paper on the educational value of music,
read before the institute appears in this issue of The Purple
and White.
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quarters and there remain until the warm days come to stay.
It is with reluctance that we must leave the baseball
game and turn our attention to the game more in accord with
the season of the year which of course is basket ball.
Mr. Harris has procured an indoor department for the
team to play in while the weather is so unfavorable. No
games have been played yet with other teams, but quite a
number are to be played with various teams in the near fu
ture.
Quite a number have presented themselves as candidates
for a place on the team and from all appearances a good team
will be put out.

Freshman Class.
F a n n i e R u t l e d g e , Editor.

On January 17, the Second Grade class assembled in the
history room for the purpose of electing officers for the said
class. As the history class had been dismissed only a few
minutes previous, the atmosphere seemed disturbed with the
political issue of the past recitation. It seemed to whisper as
it circulated the room, ‘ ‘elect Patterson president, for he
promises to be president of the great United States some day,
if Bryan doesn’t win the race.” So we did. Along with him
was elected Hughes, who has since been heard to say: “ Boys,
I ’m climbing rapidly into fame, and I shall not stop until my
name is written with that o f Sherman, Fairbanks, and the
other vice presidents. Marion Baker says that she has al
ways wanted to be secretary of some great institution, we
believe her competent of holding such an office, therefore we
elected her our class secretary.
The class as a whole should feel honored to have such
promising characters for officers.

ATHLETIC DEPARTMENT
F. S. Se l f , EDITOR

The subject of athletics at this time of the year is some
time greatly slighted, owing to the lack of interest which of
course is brought about by the inclemency of the weather
which prevents a free out door life. These warm days though
at this writing seem to have infused new life into the boys
and the ball and bat are being used frequently on the cor
ners and vacant lots, but this great joy will no doubt be short
lived and the ball and bat will have to seek again its winter

ALUMNI DEPARTMENT.
L O L A M c C O L L O U G H , E D IT O R

We have in the past few days received subscriptions from
some of the alumni and wish to express our thanks to them
for the manifest interest they have shown in our magazine.
W e hope still to hear from others who desire to come into
closer connection with this college by reading the magazine.
We are also glad to receive words of encouragement from
several who read our first issue. The following are words
from some who have read our magazine: “ I am glad indeed
to know that a strong college spirit is prevalent among the
Jacksonville S. N. S. students. College spirit is one strong
link that binds all the students of a college together and builds
up a great school. I am very glad to have the privilege of be
coming a subscriber to your magazine and should like to
have a back number if you have a copy you can send me.”
" I have read and thoroughly enjoyed every page of “ The
Purple and White” and wish to express my gratitude to the
editors for sending me the first copy. I am especially inter
ested in the work done in the school and judge from reading
the magazine that great efforts are being made by the stu
dents.” Without permission from the authors of these words
I shall give their names for I am sure that the old graduates
will be glad to know: W. E. Farris, Henry Barker.
Cannot all the alumni give us a few moments of their
time and write?” I am sure it will be read with great pleas
ure by all. The editors are striving hard to get out several
special issues and we again solicit your aid in helping us gel
these out.
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Mr. W. E. Farris is now in Medical college,
ham, Ala.

Birming

Mr. J. L . Johnson is principal at Maplesville, Ala.
Mr. D. H. Hamner is attending the University this year.
Miss Sarah Rian is teaching at Crawford, Ala.
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The College Reflector has some splendid editorials, poems
and jokes. We agree with them that criticisms of late novels
are out of the scope of college magazines.

CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS
MISS ROXIE DUNAWAY, EDITOR

Mr. Lokey is principal at Adamsville, Ala.
Miss Lora Case is teaching in the public school at Montevallo, Ala.
Mr. I. B. Kerlin is principal of Flomaton city school.
Miss Russell Willis is teaching in Fayette County High
School, Fayette, Ala.
Mr. G. C. Arant is principal at Cooper, Ala.
Miss Odel is a student at the Judson this year.
Miss Mary Stout is teaching in Gadsden, Ala.
Mr. Rayford Hodges is a student at the Alabama Medi
cal College, Mobile, Ala.
Mr. L. B. Hodges is principal at Deposit, Ala.

EXCHANGE DEPARTMENT
KATE P. ADAIR. EDITOR

Magazines for exchange are rather slow in coming in
this month.
The Newcomb Arcade is a magazine of more than aver
age excellence. The articles are all good and well written.
The story ‘ ‘One W ay to W in” in the Predestinarian is a
good one. I f Jones had read Emerson’s essay on ‘ ‘Self Reli
ance,” however, he would not have needed the sample bottle
o f corn linament for “ dope.”
“ May not some of the freaks which would seem so very
strange in the other sex be a little but queer in ourselves?”
In the above sentence taken from the Harvard Lampoon we
suggest that a change from the interrogative to the assertive
form would be an improvement.

Y. M. C. A.
Practical Christianity in College Life.
“ W e are all asking as gifts those things that can come
only as achievements. We are expecting God to put into our
hands things which our hands cannot hold until they have
been strengthened by training and service. There are no beg
gars at the gate of heaven. No where else, is the rule that
what a man gets, he shall work for more rigidly applied be
cause it is a part of the fundamental order of life.” — Outlook
Jan. 6. It is plain that the writer had in mind service as a
prerequisite to the answer of prayer. Emerson taught that we
have the divine spark, the element of good, implanted within
us and that it is our Christian mission to develop it to the
point of the richer, fuller life.
This practical Christianity in our college life is fully
illustrated by the work that is being done in the near by vil
lage, by members of the local Young Men’s Christian Asso
ciation. There was a crying need of a night school to help
the boys who had to work in the cotton mills through the
day. With no hopes of attending college, and with little
hopes of promotion without better training, these boys called
for help and heroicly seven volunteers responded. Under the
direction of a member of the faculty, Professor J. L. Sibley,
Messrs. A. C. Jones, R. A. Philips, G. A . Killian, J. K.
Daniel, A. B. Mauldin, and C. C. Daily have just completed
with very satisfactory results the first term of the night school.
These men are members of the advanced classes and are
loaded to the limit with work. It is easy to see the sacrifice
they have made in order to do service. Is this not practical
Christianity? Christ's life, the most perfect example ever
given to man, was a life of service- H e healed the sick, the
halt, the blind. He restored to Mary and Martha their
brother from the dead, and all the while was training a band
of men to carry forward this work of service. Why not let
our life stand for something in life—service? These seven
men and their director deserve the highest praise for exem
plifying practical Christianity in college life.

20

THE PURPLE AND WHITE

LOCALS

CLA R A JOHNS, EDITOR
Prof. and Mrs. Saunders chaperoned the chemistry class
through the cotton, weaving and oil mills, Tuesday after
noon. A ll the class enjoyed the trip very much, especially
those who had never been through a mill.
Miss Ellen Gayle, who was a student here last year, has
returned, and is taking the review course.
Charles W. Leavitt, a landscape architect of New York
City, visited Jacksonville recently and surveyed the campus
with the view of beautifying the grounds in the near future.
The last number of “ The Best Lyceum Co.” was given
at the opera house Jan. 18, and was enjoyed by all who at
tended.
The annual debate o f the Calhoun and Morgan literary
societies will be held in March or April. The date and
program will be published in the next issue of The Purple and
White.
Mr. Montgomery of the student department of the Y. M.
C. A . will addressed the young men Sunday afternoon
Jan. 28th.
Mr. T. Math. Alexander, of New York City, has award
ed a scholarship in Cleveland county. Mr. Alexander an
alumni of this institution is now the prominent editor of a
New York City paper.
The State Normal school scholarship, including board
and tuition, offered by Mr. Ross Blackmon of Anniston, to
the Calhoun county boy growing the greatest amount of corn
on a single acre of land was awarded Saturday, to Robert
Lusk, of Route 1, eighty-eight bushels and three pecks being
the amount raised. Mr. Blackmon is an alumnus of this in
stitution and this is a mark of his appreciation of what he
feels that he owes to his alma mater. There is no greater
compliment that a man can pay to his alma mater than to
make it possible for others to receive the benefits that he him
self enjoyed. Next year he is to award another scholarship
to Calhoun county boys.
The State Normal glee club presented “ The Nautical
Knot” at the opera house on Monday night Jan. 29th. This
play contains some fine choruses and solos and the plot has
many amusing scenes in it.
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A Nautical Knot.
In keeping with the above editorial, it is but well to say
here that every school should have a glee club or a dramatic
organization where serious work is attempted on the part of
the members.
On last Monday night, the State Normal School Glee
Club presented “ A Nautical Knot,” an operetta in two acts
by Wm. Rhys-Herbert. Being a sea story it affords oppor
tunity for many pretty scenes, and some good music, all of
which is within the reach of amateurs. It is no exaggeration
to say that every selection was good, and the success of the
choruses showed much drill and practice on the part of the
young people and the music director. They all reflected
credit upon themselves and the school. Our Music Depart
ment has great possibilities within it.
The proceeds of the play go to the Christian Associations
of the student body, for the purchasing of song books. Be
low is given a list of the cast:
Mrs. Exa Blackmore....................................................... Musical Director
Miss Eloise Stevenson................................................................... Pianist
Mr. Jas. L.Sibley................................................................ Stage Manager
CH ARACTERS:
Julia, The Belle of Barnstapoole, Soprano..............Miss Postelle Currier
Barnabas Lee, A wandering Artist, Tenor....................Mr. P. W. Capps
Bill Salt, Boatswain o f the Billow, Bass......................... Mr. B. E. Harris
Joe Stout, Mate, Bass......................................................... Mr. Jas. Davis
Nance, Contralto........................................................... Miss Clara Johns.
Delia, Daisy and Dora, Barnstapoole G irls......Misses Avery Caldwell,
Bertha Orr, Mary Bettie Lunceford.
Jim Spray
Mr. E. P. Houston
Jack Brace
Sailors of the Billow,
|
Mr. C. G. Conerly
Ned Bluff
Mr. B. B. Lawson
Chorus of Sailors.... Messrs. Perry Gwinn, W . C. Mcgee, W. E. Frost,
J. C. Jordan, F elix Self, A. B. Mauldin, S. G. Muldrew, G. Lawson,
Ed. Milner, Roy Patterson
Chorus of Townspeople......Mrs. Blackmore, Misses Susie Sargent, Ed
die Watson, Marian Baker, Leila Milligan, Myrtle Grey Nixon,
Julia Harrison, Lucile Weaver, Martha D. Crow, Ethel Petty, N ell
McFarlin, N ellie Nix.
Visiting Artists..........................................Messrs. Frost, McGee, Gwinn

Mr. Nixon: Parse holiday in that sentence, Miss A l
dridge.
Miss Aldridge: Holiday is an absolete noun.

22

T H E P U R PL E A N D W H IT E

Ode to Latin.
Science and Mathematics
I dearly love you both
But O! this wretched Latin
My very soul doth loathe.
They call you a dead language,
Would, ye Gods, you were
And buried twenty fathom deep,
Y our grave with grass grown o ’er!
Shades of Vergil and Cicero,
Where’er ye wander now,
Come, see with what supreme disgust
I read your ancient love.
"W

o r t h w o r d s .”

Mr. Howard (in Literature). What does our text say
about Emerson's relation to the Transcendental movement?
Miss Johns. It says that it will tell more about that in
the next chapter.
Miss Adair. I have been reading Thoreau all day.
Miss McCollough. Why, I didn't know you studied
French.
Miss Forney (in Psychology). Define psychology.
Miss Wood. Psychology is the mystery of mysteries.
The brains do not count in the least;
A man’s a man if his trousers are creased.
Mr. Reynolds "insinuates” that he has fallen in love
with a "gentle nut brown maid.”
Mr. Saunders. Please test the contents of that jar with
a glowing splinter and see if it contains oxygen.
Mr. Petty. All right, Fessor, show me where you keep
the glowing splinters.
Mr. Bostian (in Economics). Miss McCollough looks
wise; she may answer the question.
Mr. McCollough. Allow me to correct that error. She
is not wise, the expression is assumed for the occasion,
Mr. King (to Miss Milligan). Have you read Shakes
peare?
Miss Milligan. Shakespeare? No, you know I have no
time for the new books. Who wrote it?
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A sudden thought strikes me,
"Aha, I will use it”
But ere I get a pencil
I generally lose it.
Mr. Nixon. Define cold, Mr. Davis.
Mr. Davis. I cannot give a definition, Fessor, but if
you will go up to chapel with me I will give you a sample of
cold.
Ease in giving examinations
Comes from art not chance,
As shown by our Professor
O f natural Science.
Though other tests have been a dread,
Saunders rushes in
Where angels fear to tread.
" N

oswal

."

Erasmus was a precocious child in youth
Because he never failed to tell the truth.
True, this may not all be so,
But this about his youth is all we know.
R. A . P. '13.
One o f our subscribers said that "T h e Business Mana
ger's Song” has enough money in it to make a jingle.
Mr. Capps (In History of Education).
precious (precocious) when a child.

Erasmus was

Is flowery poetry ever written by a seedy poet?
—Clipping.
W e cannot say but we do know that seedy poetry is often
written by a flowery poet.
Miss Rumbly (at the photographer’s). I do hope that I
can keep my mouth shut. It is so hard to do so.
It is reported that Mr. Conerly has changed his boarding
place so as to be nearer (near her).
Mr. Bostian (g o ing to the aviation exhibit at Anniston)
Mr. N ix don’t you want to go to Anniston and ride on the
aeroplane?
Mr. N ix. I had just as soon think of flying.
Mr. Sibley. What is yarn?
Miss Cowden. A polite word for lie.
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Miss Forney (in Psychology). Have you a mind, Miss
Warlick?
Miss Warlick. I don’t know, I haven’t a book.
Mrs. Blackmore (in music). What is a chord, Mr.
Minor?
Mr. Minor. A cord is a small rope.

Ullman's Ladies Store

Styles for Ladies

Ladies and misses Spring Wool Suits $15, $18, $20, $20
Ladies and misses Wash Dresses in Ginghams,
Percales and Dimnity
.
.
$3.50 to $7.50
Ladies and misses Linen and Lingerie dresses $5 to $20
Ladies Spring Skirts in colors, blue and black
$4.00 to $12.50
$1.50 Shirt Waists
.
.
.
.
.
98c
New Neckwear, New Handbags
The Kabo Corsets
.
.
.
$1.00 to $5.00
Always best quality for least money.
Your money’s worth or your money back

ULLMAN
BROTHERS
ANNISTON, ALA.

C .E .
Bondurant
Fruits, Nuts,

Candies
And everything
Good to Eat

P A T R O N IZ E O UR

A. C. Stephens

Watch This Space For

S AWYER
The Shoe Man
Anniston, AlabamaTredegar National Bank
JACKSONVILLE, ALA.

Capital $50,000.00
Surplus $18,500.00
The Cut Price Department Store

JEW ELER

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Etc
Warranted and Repaired
W. Side of Square
A D V ER TIS ER S

Jacksonville, Alabama
Dry Goods, Notions, S h oes, and Ready to Wear
Clothing for
Men, Women and Children

10 Per cent, off to Teachers and Students
P A T R ONIZE O UR ADVERTISERS

THE BIG SALE IS NOW ON
We invite you to come.
$18.00 SUITS FOR $9.87
All other clothing greatly
reduced. Do not miss this
great saving opportunity

W H E N IN A N N IS T O N
Make our Store your Headquarters
ELAM -HAM RICK DRUG CO.
Agents Norris’ and Huyler’s Candies
Waterman’s Ideal Fountain Pens. . .
1623 Noble St.
Phones 102 and 103

M. F. DOERING
L E A D IN G J E W E L E R

E S T A B L I S H E D 188 7

Fine Watchwork, Diamond Setting and E ngraving.

Inspector of

Watches for the L. & N. and Southern Railways.

T H E S A K S ST O R E
A N N IS T O N ,

ALABAM A

W h e n in A n n is to n V isit th e
Scarbrough Drug Co. for your Wants
They carry a complete line of toilet articles,
Requisites, Sundries, and Bristle Goods.

Let Us Show You

Prompt Attention Given Phone and Mail
Orders

Scarbrough Drug Company
The

Rexall Store

Anniston,

Alabama
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Methodist Episcopal Church South
Best Organized Church in Town
REV. F. L. ALDRIDGE, Pastor

Dr. W . B. Arbery, Sunday School Superintendent
Prof. H. C. Nixon, Lay Leader.
Prof. Claud Howard, Choir Manager.
C. E. Bondurant, Secretary.
W m. McCurry, League President.
Mrs. W . B. Arbery, President Missionary Society.
Mrs. F . L. Aldridge, Junior Superintendent.

Active co-opera
tion with the State Normal School. Special
attention given to the student body.
The public cordially
invited to attend all our services
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